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Items of Interest.HYDROPHOBIA INDUCED BY FEAR.tween the hedgerows, chattingA Blow la the Dark,
"ive us the band that will strike blow

In the open market place,

larly. On Crusader catching sight of
his companion in g, he pioceed-e- d

to imitate his actions with a consid-
erable amount of exaggeration. Patty,
finding him bursting into a canter, at-

tempted to take up the curb-rein- , but
only succeeded in getting both in an
inextricable confusion. Then she clung
in terror to them with both hands, on
which the irritable Crusader fought

A Little Hero.

In the eity of Hartford, Conn., laves

the hero of the true story I am about to
relate but no longer "little," as the
perilous adventure which made him
famous in his native town happened
several years ago.

Our hero was then a bright active
boy of fourteen the son of a mechanic
In the severe winter of 1835, the father
worked in a factory, about a mile from
his home, and every day the boy car-

ried him his dinner across a piece of
meadow land.

One keen, frosty day he found the
snow on this meadow nearly two feet
deep, and'no traces of the little foot-
path remaining. Yet he ran on as fast
as possible, plunging through drifts.

enough to almost throw the Imper-turabl- e

off his invincible equilibrium.
For that moment Miss Boseneath could
boast of having seen that great man, to
use a common but expressive term,
flabbergasted.

" Patty ! Miss Boseneath !"
"Yes, Major Marjoribanks, Miss

Roseneath. Oh, take me home I take
me Lome ! and never, never dare to
call me Patty again !"

" The de-v- il !" said the Majorslowly,
beneath his mustaches.

" You might have been satisfied with
making a fool of a poor silly girl, with-
out insulting her afterward. Oh, how
could you be so c c cruel !"

"I say, Patty listen a moment
don't talk like that. You don't sup-
pose I meant to hurt your feelings?
Hang it, I ain't such a cad as all that
comes to. I didn't know it was you I
took you for "

" Oh,"I know ; you took me for Miss
Harford. Dear Di 1 she told me you
had been making love to her since you
came. But I thought you had only
been flfl flirting," said poor Patty,
going off again.

"Did she tell you that?" said the
Major.

" Yes ; and Bhe said you were a con-

ceited man, and she was afraid every
day you'd propose, because she would

.Jon't marry a man who geta up early. .

Nothing makes a person so insufferably
conceited.

Miss Wells, aged 12 years, has re-

ceived a Bchool teacher's certificate in
Wapello, Iowa.

Every able-bodie- d man in Sonora,
Tuolumne county, between 21 and 60,
must pay a road tax of $3.

The present year isgenerally ac-

cepted as the four hundredth anniver-
sary of the introduction of the art of
printing into England.

The Grange Btore started last fall at
Winona, Wis., has failed. Liabilities
$13,000, with no assets ; and a similar
one at Owatonna closed up after l
of nearly $20,000. ; :

,

I f Dried tongue,? was the answer Vatch
i, uuniKter, jH3t-- gmng.ml "ex-
change," gava Borne one who aoked bim
what he Jiftlin.lds. carpet-bftgwhick- -.

tontauied seven sermons, '

It An English writer affirms that British
cnlliRrn are drinkinc chamnaume and
buying piano-forte- s when. in work, and
when out of worn depending on tne
poor rates for their subsistence 1

Some unconscionable thief has stolen
the entire machinery of the Truckee,
Nev., Fire Department it was a large
rope with a hook attached for pulling
down awnings and buildings in case of
fire.

In New Hampshire they value skim-
med milk at two cents a quart for feed-
ing pigs. The Courier Journal says
that in Louisville ten cents a quart is
paid for the same thing to feed babies
with.

Governor Booth, of California,
vetoed twenty-fiv- e bills that were passed
hastily in the closing hours of the
Legislature. He did not write messages
but simply deposited the bills in the
waste basket.

We never respect persons who aim
simply to amuse us. There is a vast
difference between those we call amus-
ing men and those we denominate en-

tertaining ; we laugh with the former
and reflect with the latter.

After a man has passed the age ov
fifty-seve-n, about all he kan find to talk
about and to brag on is that he has got
more pains and akes than enny ov the
the rest of his nabors at least that is
what Josh Billings says about it.

What a foe the farmers have to con-

tend against in the potato bug is shown
by ttie experience of a man in Joliet,
iil. He placed some in a bottle eight
months ago. They have been exposed
to the extreme of winter and summer,
have had nothing to eat, and are still
living.

Hints for Housekeepers.

A place for everything, and every-

thing in its place ; a use for everything,
and used only for that special purpose.
Let us take, for example, the omelet
pan ; the English cook does not scruple
to employ this white, delicate, enam-

eled pan to fry the bacon for breakfast,'
and is astonished that her omelets fail, '

and that her mistress complains she is
getting careless ; it is not that she is
getting careless, but that she has never
been anything else, and neither she nor
her mistress oomprehends or under-
stands that true economy is practised
by carefully using each article of the
batterie de cuisine for the purpose
alone for which it is designed. The
cook will probably reject the chemical
reason that the sulphur given forth by
eggs, and to a certain extent absorbed
by the enamel at the time of making the
last omelet, materially assists the ome-

let of and this in spite of the
most complete cleanliness on the part
of the cook. Sauces should be pre-
pared in a pan kept for that purpose,
and the enamelled saucepan used for
melted butter should never on any nt

be used for anything else.
Most cooks know that if eggs are

boiled in a saucepan previously used
for onions, they will come to table a
bright orange color ; this will prove
how necessary it is to use each culinary
utensil for its destined purpose, and
unless perfect order is preserved in the
hitohen and in the mind of maid and
mistress, this is not possible. The
economist may demur to this state-
ment, but if each article be used for its
own purpose only, and taken care of
when in and out of use, it will last a
lifetime, instead of being replaced every
four or five years.

The housekeeping money in some
families is not allowanced, but the bills
are settled by check once a month.
Experience shows that this is a very
bad plan, and housekeeping thus man-

aged costs considerably more than it
does by a system of cash payments.
The wife should ask for an allowance
in proportion to the style of table ed

; as the steward of her husband's
property, she must allow no waste and
suffer no extravagance ; she must be
guided by her husband's wishes as to
her expenditure, and keep well within
the sum allowed weekly ; this will per-
mit of her meeting the losses'and acci-

dents whioh happen to the most careful
and economical manager.

Her Choice.

M. Benle, who has Just died bo sud-

denly, says the Figaro, was married in
a most romantie manner. A few years
ago, an artist of talent had painted his
portrait and sent it to an exhibition. A

young lady, an orphan, was passing
through the rooms with her guardian,
when she suddenly stopped before the
picture, and having regarded it earnest--!
ly for along time, said: " I will never
marry any one but the original of that
portrait." Her guardian laughed at
her ; but the girl was alike determined,
intelligent and indulged. A search had
to be undertaken for the M. B ,

whose likeness had turned a young
head. He was discovered, and being,,
informed in what a sovereign fashion a
pretty maiden had deoreed that she
would be his wife, he considered him-

self extremely fortunate to be the ob- -

jeot of such a choice, and he was right,
for he found a most generous heart
united to numerous graoes of mind.

Wayne Hovejr on Hydrophobia as a Dis
ease of the Imagination.

It is a well known fact that several
persons may be bitten by a mad dog,
and only one, or none of them, die of
the disease. Such was the case when
Mrs. Noyes, of New York, was attacked
a few weeks since. Two or three per-
sons were bitten at the same time, by
the same dog, who are alive now, and
likely to be for many years, and who,
in all probability, will never suffer the
slightest inconvenience from the bites
they reoeived.

Hydrophobia is not unfrequently a
disease purely of the imagination.
Some time since a man in Chicago was
bitten by a dog that was I known to be
perfectly well. The victim, however,
brooded over the idea that sooner or
later he would die from the effects of
the wound, although there were no
manifestations of a serious character.
But his apprehensions made him .anx-
ious and restless and almost frimzio ),,
and in a few days he tjfohgLt un-f-i

himself fits of an alarming type." JTroM
all the circumstances 16 "ws-- 'evuieM
that the man was in a dangerous condi-
tion, and needed some mediail atten-
tion. Physicians were called, but he
soon expired in great agony. Prom
beginning to end, this man's case, so
far as the dog was concerned, was one
entirely of imagination. Dr. Marx, a
celebrated German physician, writing
to The Clinic, says that he regards hy-
drophobia as a morbid affection, in-

duced by fear, and in support of his
opinion, cites many interesting cases.
Dr. Luke, in his work on the " Influ-
ence of the Mind upon the Body," sup-
ports the hypothesis that hydrophobic
symptoms are often developed without
previous inoculation, and he relates a
notable instance of a physiciau of Ly-
ons, who, having assisted in the dissec-
tion of several victims of the disorder,
imagined that he himself had become
inoculated. On attempting to drink he
was seized with spasms of the pharynx,
and in this condition roamed about the
streets for three days. At length his
friends succeeded in convincing him of
the groundlessness of his apprehensions
and he at once recovered.

No dog will bite unless he is pro-
voked, or is disturbed in his guard over
his master's property. A mad dog
seeks to avoid the highway, will never
go out of his course to bite, but will
finally, if let alone, drop dead without
doing the least injury to anyone.

Lastly, the disease is not, as is gen-
erally supposed, incurable. There are
many persons who have had hydropho-
bia, and have recovered from it. Dr.
Pancoast recommends the use of acid
nitrate of mercury as a prophylactio
treatment for the bite of a rabid ani-
mal, and Dr. Buisson, a distinguished
French physician, says he nevor knew
a case to fail of recovery where the
patient was repeatedly placed in steam
baths varying in heat from 57 to 63 de-
grees centigrade.

A Wardrobe of tie Last Century.
The following is a curious inventory

of a lady's wardrobe in the year 1712,
with the price of each article. It is to
be remembered that the purchasing
power of money was much greater then
than now : A smock of cambrio hol-lan-d,

three and one-ha- lf ells, $10.50 ;

Marseilles quilted petticoat, three
yards wide and one yard long, $14.25 ;

a hoop pettiooat, covered with tab,
$8,75 ; a French or Italian silk quilted
petticoat, one and one-quart- er yards
deep and six yards wide, $50 ; manteau
and petticoat of French brocade, $355 ;

French point or Flanders laced head,
ruffles and tucker, $400 ; English stay,
covered with tably, $15; a French
necklace, $6.25 ; Flanders lace hand-
kerchief, $50 ; French or Italian flowers
for the hair, $10 ; an Italian fan, $25 ;

English silk stockings, $5 ; English
shoes, $12.50 ; French girdle, $3.75 ; a
cambrio pocket-handkerchie- f, $2.50 ;

French kid gloves, 75o. ; black French
silk a la mode hood, $3.75; black
French lace hood, $26.25 ; French em-
broidered knot and bosom knot, $10.50;
French garteis, $6.25 ; pockets of Mar-
seilles quilting, $6.25 ; muff, $26.25 ;

sable tippet, $75; lining of Italian
lutestring, $75 ; thread stockings, $2.50;
Turkey handkerohief, $26.25 ; a hat of
Leghorn, $7.50 ; a beaver and feather
for the forest, $15 ; a riding suit, with
embroidery of Paris, $237.50 ; three
dresses for the masquerade, two from
Venice, $180 ; dress from Paris of green
velvet, a la Sultanesse, set with pearls
and rubies, $618.75.

Making a Count.
Three Kansas men are charged with

having stolen a county. They staked it
out, and called it Barbour. Then they
divided the county offices among them-

selves, taking two or three apieoe, and
sent certificates and affidavits to the
capital. Their credentials as a coun-
ty were forwarded. At the general elec-

tion over two hundred and fifty-on- e

votes were cast into the ballot-box- , and
W. H. Horner was chosen to represent
Barbour in the Legislature. Horner
voted industriously for everybody else's
measures, and found it easy to get
through one of his own. It was a bill
to authorize Barbour county to issue
bonds for the building of bridges and
other necessary improvements. The
bonds were issued and sold well, Horn-
er acting as agent. And now Horner
and all the population of Barbour coun-
ty and the proceeds of the bonds have
disappeared, and the bondholders are
wondering where they've gone to.

Nakrow Esoapb. As Jacob Russell,
of Lowville, was walking along the
track of the Utica and Black River
Railroad, he caught his foot between
two of the iron raila. He tried, his best
to remove from his position, and it was
found impossible. The noon freight
train at the time was backing up over
the switch. The unfortunate man had
no time to notify the engineer, and he
bent over to save his life by losing his
foot. The train passed over him, but
for some unexplained reason only
crushed his foot.

' I'm sure I shall be able to manage
this animal," said Patty, timidly.

See how he tosses his head about."
" That's bacause you let him feel the

curb, dear ; I had it put up sharp on
purpose, Have power of puniBhment,
but seldom use it ; that's the real secret
of managing horses, dogs, and men.
There now, you see he goes quietly
enough on the snaffle. Now coax him
a little, and give and take more ; re-
member he isn't a phlegmatic donkey
with a mouth like a deal board."

" Well, I must say I prefer horses :

one feels so much more at ease."
" Pshaw, my dear I I wouldn't give

a guinea for a horse that any one could
ride, that todk no more notice of a
steam engine than of a haystack. They
have just the same level of indifference
that is the ideal excellenceof the young
man of the period; who hears with
equal apathy of a railway accident or a
revolution."

"Well, I suppose they only follow
the lashion, just as in their coats and
collars."

" But what an age it must be that
makes a dead calm the acme of good
style, and substitutes Jack Poynts for
Ranger or Charles Surface."

" Good Heavens, Diana 1 you don't
mean to say you read those horrid old
plays ! Mamma would not let me
study such things on any account."

" Nonsense ! As if they were worse
than the Frenchplays one sees now, or
half a dozen English ones I could
name. At least I enjoy the male char
acters more than in ours. They were
infinitely more sparkling, and I don't
believe they were a bit wickeder at
bottom."

" Gentlemen could now be quite as
witty if ihey cared to try.

" Oh, I don't doubt their abilities,
my dear ; I suppose the breed of male
animals produces about the same num
ber of prodigies in every age ; but how
is one to know it ? I certainly prefer
men who kept their wits and their
swords equally bright by daily use.
Here one is in equal uncertainty as to
their livers or their intellects."

"'Livers,' Diana! What an ex-

pression !"
" Strictly Shakesperian, I assure you.

'A lily-liver- "knave," see Macbeth.'
I daresay you can find a dusty copy of
Shakespeare on the top shelf in the
library.

" Ah, Di I I'm afraid you never will
get married at this rate."

"No, dear. As some one says of
Morris, I shall die the serene martyr
oi a mean and melancholy time.

" You must have had plenty of
offers ?"

" Oh, dozens ! all couched in the
condescending brevity with which the
preux chevalier of the. day deigns to
express his wishes. JSow just contrast
the men we have been talking about,
Worship commences by a shower of
more or less readable verses, which you
nave the option of reading or commit
ting to the flames. You casually drop
your nandKerchiei into a running
stream or down a precipice, and your
adorer throws himself after it, and re
stores it at the risk of his life. After a
while he throws himself on his knees
both knees, mind and begs you to
save him from destruction, lou relent;
on leaving you he meets hia rival ; a
glance is enough ; swords flash out"
so did Diana's eye " and woe to him
who flinches."

" Horrible I" said Patty.
" Will this suit you better ? Strephon

strolls lazily into the room ; remarks
on the weather ; allows himself to de-
cline into a seat by your side, and sug-
gests that ' you should become Mrs.
Strephon. En tortant he meets his
rival ; treads on his toes ; they ex-
change abusive epithets, light cigars,
and oh bathos I cut each other at the
club."

"Well, that's better than fighting,"
said Patty.

" And infinitely safer. Well, my
dear, perhaps, after all, you are right.
We mustn't take our idea of the class
from Sir Harry Wildair there's a dar-
ling name for you. They only show
what was considered the thing. I dare-
say I am getting fearfully crabbed.
You see when a girl has money she be-
comes the centre of a circle of decep-
tion. Let's change the subject. How
well that habit fits you."

" It feels rather strange. You see I
so seldom ride at home."

"Ah, of course. Now to me the habit
is seoond nature, as some one says. I
feel infinitely more comfortable in one
than in a low dress. I purposely lent
you my regular riding-hat- , for I wanted
to see how I should feel in this new-
fangled affair. I'm afraid it wouldn't
suit crashing through a bullfinch ; one
wants something stiffer for that.
What's that?" she cried, as an indis-
tinct sound came down the wind, and
both horses pricked up their ears.
" The hounds ; they must have come
all the way from Marlford."

" Oh, do look at this horse, Di ! He's
dancing up and down fearfully."

" Put him on the curb, dear, if he's
too troublesome. Ah, there they go 1

Look, Patty, there's a sight for you
See how close they run together I

There's Mr. Vane on Brown Bess. Well
tried at, Mr. Vane 1 Ah, the Major
does itoh, the conceit of that man 1

and here come the rest ; only two gaps
for all the poor creatures. There's my
little brother Bantry bringing up the
rear on his pony a terrible hard fellow
is Bantry. Oh, Patty," said Diana,
trembling with excitement. "I'd give
anything to be with them.

" Then do go, dear," said Patty, with
an effort of self-sacrifi- that was
enormous. I shall be safe enough.
Withers will take care of me."

"Well, he's just down in 'the road
there. Keep along it, and you'll jnst
cross the line they are taking. I really
must come, Terry ;" and away went
Diana, habit tossing and eyes glisten-
ing, and vanished gloriously.

Patty turned her horse's head back
toward the gate of the field they had
turned into, and got safely out into the
road. Some distance down it she
could see Withers, the groom, who was
having a little diflioulty with his horse,
which was plunging and curvetting in a
diagonal position, as is the manner of
eager horses, performing an equine
balance-ste-p without advanoing particu

While the well-rous- blood from the angry
heart

Inflames the answering face 1

1 lather than that sly, stealthy hand
That aims a blow in the dark,

And leaves, like a poisoned serpent's fang,
A sure and a deadly mark.

The tale that the smooth-tongue-d slanderer
tells

Behind her fair friend's back.
That grows, and grows, as it onward goes

With the sound of the mill's click-clac- k I

The doubtful story set afloat
By some secret, dangerous band,

To rob a man of his fame or name,
Are blows from an unseen hand.

pive us the open light of day,
With the clear sun shining bright,

Bather than shadows grim and gray
Or the darker gloom of night !

Qive us a hand that will deal a blow
As a flint may strike a spark,

Bather than that sly, Btealthy one
That alms a blow in the dark.

THE MAJOR'S LOE STOUT.
Major Marjoribanks was an active,

leanly-bui- lt man, rather below the
verage height. He had an eye like a
awk's, beautiful hair and whiskers, and
o other striking feature. His hands
bd feet were small and finely formed,
id a front tooth, which nature had
ken from him, had been exquisitely
rmed by the hand of art.
Perhaps it was the very difficulty of

ie achievement that impelled the daunt- -

ss Major to the attack. Diana Har-r- d

had already refused two Baronets,
banker, and four minor deities before

pe Major's appearance in the field,
id still continued to ride across coun-
ty with as much enthusiasm as if her
hole life was to be devoted to that oc--

iipation. People began to say that
ie would never marry. "The right
mn has not spoken," was the general
pinion ; and the Major, as he gnawed
is moustaches, resolved with an m-ar- d

oath that hwnnl(1 nrnvn liimsialf
iat man or perish in the attempt.
Not that the Major was wholly devoid

f that unpractical machine called a
eart. Down in a little villa near a
buntry village lived a little lady of
wenty, wno could nave tola strange
Lies of the Major's sentimentality.
Though the Major congratulated him-l- f

on being so safely off with the old
live, he was far from feeling so eom- -

irtaoie witn regard, to Jus prospects
ltn me new.
But Miss Harford's heart seemed to

e impregnable even to this experienced
esieger.
There was one hope a forlorn hone.

e confessed to himself and it was
ith a serious though determined spirit
iat the Major resolved on an attack by
fcorm.
The Major had made up his mind.
Perhaps had the Major known who
was that arrived as a guest to Miss

liarford on the previous cveniner. it
tight have disturbed his calculations.

"What have I been doing lately?"
hys she, in answer to a question from
er companion.

' What a queer girl you are. Di."
aid her visitor, wistfully. "You never
eemed the same as the other girls at
ohool ; and-yo- u don't seem a bit
Itered. And so you havent't fallen in
pve yet ? But I always said you would
evernnaa man to suit you exactly.
"That's just what I'm wanting, my

ear a man. I see plenty of amateur
Dckeys and polite letter writers. What
want is a man one that is not afraid

3 be natural, or ashamed to be in
arnest, I really think that our avera-
ge dandy, with his cool
nd his insulting indifference, the most
inpleasant production of the acre.
Fhere's the Major now"

Who is that ?"
" Major Marjoribanks, my dear ; ihe

;lory of his regiment, and the idol of
11 the horse dealers, amateur actors,
nd fast young men for a circle of twen- -
y miles. Why, Patty, you are blush-a-g

I You don't mean to say that you
nnw flizi mart I"
" I met him that is he is a friend

f my brother's." said the other ladv.
pith some hesitation.

And you ve been foolish enouch tn
elieve all his nonesense. I dare sav.

Iome now ?"
" Well, he certainly is an extraordi-ar- y

man," pleaded Patty.
" O yes, very. He can ride a kicker.

k write a burlesaue. But as for heart
--why, my dear child, he'd toss you
side, if it suited his purpose, with as
auch indifference as I toss thatwither--
d cameha. Now. don't von waste a
nought on him. don't intend to,
hough the wretched man has henn
faking love to me in his quiet way ever
ince ne came. i m atraid every day
ie'11 propose, and I Bhall have the
Rouble of refusing him without losing
oy temper."
"But I can't help it," said Patty,

aintly.
" O yes, you can. You thought you

ouldn't, down in that dull place, with
Nothing else to think about, but you'll
)o unuer a awerent treatment here, J.
an assure you. Plenty or exercise and
xcitement will soon cure you. I'll tell
ou what : as a great treat
ou shall ride Crusader. We'll take a

kuiet canter along the lanes." :

"Oh, but I cant ride strange
orses," said Patty.
" Oh. you'll soon get aenuainterl.

find, I consider this a gieat favor, and
ou mustn t hurt ; my feelings by re
using. One of my habits will fit von
kicely, and when you return you'll feel
pint enough to defy twenty Majors."

iou are a darting girl," said Patty,
etting up and kissing her.
" I'm afraid you're in a minority, my

ear," said Diana. " Most people say
'm intensely disagreeable. Good
ight, and don't dream of the Major."
And the pair kissed again, and part-- d
for the night.

The next day was one of those mild,
iazy November ones, whinh hmiik nnf.
nto a glimpse of snnnhi Y1A

ioon, and then return to their former
lullness. The two girls rode along be

himself into a confused canter, which
developed itself into a smart gallop,
dashing past the astonished Withers,
and stampeded.

Our friend, the Major, had arrived at
the meet that morning, and was con-

siderably chagrined not to find the ob-

ject of his intentions present. . " The
stillest bit of country for miles around,
too," he said to himself. " What can
she be thinking of ?" His determina-
tion of the morning was still in his
mind, and he longed for an opportuni-
ty of putting it in practice. Oh, for
the sight of the well-know- n blue habit
and iron-gre- y steed 1 The Major was
destined to have his aspirations grati-
fied in an unexpected manner.

He had been riding a line of his own
for a short distance, and was separated
from the rest of the field by the breadth
of a pasture, when he heard the quick-repeate- d

rattle of a horse going at full
gallop in the road on the other side of
the high hedge, parallel to which he
was riding, and in another moment he
saw through the twigs the horse he had
looked in vain for at the meet tear past
him at mad speed, the blue habit
streaming back as the wearer swayed
in the saddle, holding the reins in both
hands with the convulsive grasp of fear.

" Run away, by Jove I" said the
Major, turning Zerlina's head without
the least hesitation at the quickset
Two or three interne, short strides a
rise, and a crash of twigs a rattle of
horse-hoo- fs as they patter on the hard
road, as Zerlina just manages to save
her knees and nose from damage by a
clever recovery, and then the Major, as
cool as if he had been hopping over a
gutter instead of one of the ugliest
drops in his experience, set her going
in pursuit.

The fact was, the Major was in that
state of exaltation that every soldier
feels on coming into action. Quick as
lightning he saw the coming situation,
and braced himself to take advantage
of it, and as he crept nearer and nearer
to the fugitives he felt his confidence
rise in his horse s powers and his own,

About half a mile from the place
where this stern chase commenced,
where the road was crossed by another
at right angles, stood an inn called the
Cross Keys. The Major knew this and
also that on the other side of it the road
dipped down into a rather steep hill,
He had got up some twenty yards near
er when the inn appeared in sight, and
keeping on the turf at the side of the
road, that the noise of his approach
might not add fresh speed to the run-
away, called on Zerlina smartly for a
decisive effort.

In f ront of the Cross Keys there was
a triangular patch of sodden turf, and
as Crusader came upon this he slacken-
ed his speed very slightly ; the Major
dashed alongside and seized the reins
near tli9 bit in his right hand ; the
horse, which was not a vicious one,
stopped after a few struggles, as he felt
the power at work on the curb ; and the
lady, falling forward in a heap on his
neck, would have tumbled to the earth
had not the ever ready Major leapt from
his saddle and caught her in his arms.
It would have made a capital picture
the two horses standing steaming and
panting, and the Major staggering un-
der the weight of the senseless damsel,
whose chin hung over his shoulder
while her hair, released from its bonds
in her wild flight through air, stream-
ed down his scarlet-colore- d coat.

With some difficulty the Major car-
ried his lovely burden into the porch of
the Cross Keys.

" Show me a private room, and get
me a glass of brandy," were the orders
with which he stopped the mouth of
the astonished landlady.

"Lai Poor dear young lady I" said
that female, in a voice of sympathy, as
she brought the restoring fluid. " Can
I do anything for her, sir ?"

" No, I think not," said the Major
decisively. "Leave her to me. I've
had some experience in cases cf this
kind," and thrusting half-a-crow- n into
the woman's hand he shut the door in
her face.

"Well, how she could ha' married
he 1" said the woman to herself, as she
returned to the bar. She evidently
thought, from the Major's want of s ym-patb- y,

that he must be the husband of
the sufferer.

The evening glooms were just closing
in, and made the little back parlor look
more and more dismal and dingy. The
Major raised the clinging vail sufficient-
ly to thrust the edge of the glass be-
tween the lipB of the patient. Present-
ly the color came back to her face, she
drew along gasping breath, and felt
for her pocket-handkerchie- f. It was
in the pocket of her saddle The Ma-
jor instantly placed his snowy cambrio
in her trembling hand. Then she over-
flowed.

The Major waited a little. Then he
ventured to take the hand that was not
occupied with his pooket-- h and kerchief,
and said in a tone of respectful ten-
derness,

" Dont pray don't give way so 1

You're quite safe now I assure you."
Sob, sob.
" If you knew how every sob you ut-

ter rends my " ("vitals," the Major
was going to say, then he thought of
"breast, and finally substituted)" heart, you you wouldn't keep on so.

Sob, sob.
" You don't know how I have hoped,

have longed for a moment like this ; to
hold your hand in mine, to feel that
we are alone together, that you do not
repulse me, that I am permitted" kiss-
es her hand,! that you do not forbid
me." Business as before.

Sob, sob, sob. "When will she
stop ?" thought the Major.

" You do not answer ; speak to me
or hear me while I tell you what I have
wished to say for long days past. Miss
Harford Diana, I love you." That
was deucedly well put, thought the
Major to himself.

" Sir I" said the lady, suddenly be-
coming electrified in an erect posture.
It was but one word, but it wag quite
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When in ,th'e mv5 of. the,' meadow,
fully half a!"jaite:'fnra 'the louse, he
suddenly felt hiiafjoif - gmtigi down,'

11 Ka bad fallen, into a well. He sank
rfown into the dark, icy water, but rose
iHimeaiAtely to the surface. There he
grasped hold of a plank which had fall-

en into the well as he went down. One
end of this rested on the bottom of the
well the other rose about four feet
above the surface of the water.

The poor lad shouted for help until
he was hoarse and almost speechless,
but all in vain, as it was impossible to
make himself heard from such a depth,
and at such a distance from any house.
So at last he concluded that if he was
saved at all he must save himself, and
begin at once, as he was getting ex-

tremely cold in the water. So he went
to work.

First, he drew himself up the plank,
and braced himself against the top of
it and the wall of the well, which was of
brick and quite smooth. Then he
pulled off his coat, and taking out his
pocket-knif- e he cut off his boots, that
he might go to work to greater advan-
tage. Then, with his feet against one
side of the well, and his shoulders
against the other, he worked his way
up, by the most fearful exertion, about
half the distance to the top. Here he
was obliged to pause, to take breath
and gather up his energies for the work
yet before him. Far harder was it than
all he had gone through, fer the side
being from that point covered with ice,
he must cut with his knife, grasping
places with his fingers, slowly and care-
fully all the way up.

It was almost a hopeless attempt, but
it was all that he could do. And here
the little hero lifted up his heart to God
and prayed fervently for help, fearing
that he could never get out alone.

Doubtless the Lord heard his voice,
calling from the deep, and pitied him.
He wrought no miracle to save him, but
breathed into his heart a yet larger
measure of calmness and courage,
strengthening him to work out his own
deliverence.

After this, the little hero cut his way
upward, inch by inch. His wet stock-
ings froze to the ice and kept his feet
from slipping, but his shirt was quite
worn from his shoulders ere he reached
the top.

He did reach it at last crawled out
into the snow, and lay down for a mo-
ment to rest panting out his breath in
little white clouds on the clear frosty
air.

He had been two hours and a half in
the well !

His clothes soon froze to his body,
but he no longer suffered with cold, as
full of joy and thankfulness, he ran to
tie factory, where his father was wait-
ing and wondering.

The poor man was obliged to go with-
out his dinner that day, but you may
be sure he cared little about that, while
listening with tears in his eyes to the
thrilling story his son had to relate to
him.

He must have been proud of the boy
that day, as he wrapped him in his own
warm overooat, and took him home to
"mother."

And how ihat mother must have wept
and smiled over the lad, and kissed him
and thanked God for him 1

I have not heard of the " little hero "
for two or three years, but I trust he is
growing up into a brave, heroic man,
and I hope he will ne?er forget the
heavenly friend who did not forget him
in the hour of his great need.

There is an old saying that truth lies
at the bottom of a well.

I trust that this brave boy found and
brought up from there this truth: God
helps those who help themselves.
Grace Greenwood.

Moloch In America.

In Ohio a mound of a novel character
has recently been cut through, in order
to make the approach to the Newton
bridges near Cincinnati. It was evi-

dently the debrii of a huge sacrifice of
children. A space twenty-fiv-e feet in di-

ameter hadbeen coveredwith an immense
heap of wood, then it was set on fire,
and the children were probably tossed
into it one by one, as in the ancient
sacrifice to Moloch. The heat was evi-

dently intense and long continued, as
the ground plainly showed the effects
of violent conflagration. As soon as
the sacrifice was completed and the fire
had died out, the remains of the vic-

tims were all raked together in the
centre, and then the mound was raised
in a very remarkable way. Soil was
brought, apparently by different tribes
from different localities, and each varie-
ty was carefully deposited by itself, so
that the differences were clearly distin-
guishable. The remains oollected con-

sisted mostly of jaws and teeth of
children. A pierced tooth of a rodent
was found, which had evidently been
used as an ornament. The remains
will be placed in a museum at Plain-vill- e,

Ohio.

Golden Salve Eectpe. Two quarts
raw linseed oil, three pounds beeswax.
Melt thoroughly together and turn into
tin boxes. This is the best salve known
for burns, ocaldB, flesh wounds, old
sores, piles, etc. To make small quan-
tities the same proportion as above is
required.

A Maine law says a bushel of apples
must weigh forty-fou- r pounds.

have the trouble of refusing you. I
never told her all you said to me down
at Rosewood. Silly that 1 was, ever to
believe in a Major 1"

Did pique and chagrin at the intelli-
gence that he had just received prompt
the Major's next impulse ? Or did his
better angel whisper to him that a din-
ner of herbs with this little woman who
really loved him, and for whom he was
conscious of a feeling as nearly akin to
that passion as he was capable of ex
periencing, would bo better than a more
splendid repast with her to whom he
was indifferent? Bitterly would he
have derided such an idea from an
other ; bitterly that morning would he
have laughed at the thought of his
present conduct. But few men act up
to their principles ; and it was with
ring of genuine feeiing in his voice that
he sat down by Patty's side and said

but we will not write his words ; they
were greatly devoid of that artistie
fluency which generally distinguished
the Major's utterances to the fair sex ;

but to Patty they sounded like flowing
honey.

" And you really will and you're not
sorry for what has happened ?

"Well," said the Major, looking
down into her eyes, which gazed up
through her tears, glistening with
mingled light and tear-drop- s, "perhaps
it wasn't such an unfortunate mistake
after all 1"

Would you be surprised to hear
that the Major makes a capital hus
band ?

South Pacific Islands.
Landing at New Hanover, an island

in the South Pacific to the east of New
Guinea, Captain Simpson, of H. B. M.

ship Blanche, last year found men and
women very much in a state of nature,
who, he thinks, had never before been
visited by white men. They were igno
rant of the use of tobacco, and old
pieces of paper were taken by them in
preference to the usual trade articles.
Both men and women came alongside
the ship in great numbers, and showed
no fear. They had little or nothing
for Darter except spears. They appear
ed good-humore- d, but are arrant
thieves. A party of officers who landed
had their pockets picked.

Captain Simpson also visited the
neighboring island of New Britain.
Here he found two spacious bays or
narDors, witn good anchorage, land
locked, and sheltered from all winds,
Within one of these harbors he believes
there is space, with from twenty to five
fathoms of water, for the navies of the
world to anchor in. Clustered on a
narrow ledge at the base of two singu
lar sandstone rocks is a village contain
ing about two hundred inhabitants.
who evidently support themselves by
fishing. Many of the houses are built
in the water on piles. They had num-
erous canoes moored round them.

In the Ngario group of islands one
only was found to be inhabited, and
the history of its people may be told in
a few words. They number about one
hundred, and of these no less than sixty
are children. The people say that
about forty years ago a captain from
Sydney took the island and destroyed
all the inhabitants, or nearly all. Some
years after that a man named Paddy
came with some natives of Ponope
island and settled there, claiming the
island as his own, and the population
has sinoe rapidly decreased. What has
become of Paddy we are not told.

Died of a Broken Heart,
Mrs. Sallie A. White, wife of Captain

J. E. White, the celebrated horse-thie- f,

died at the residence of her mother,
near Germantown, Tenn., of a broken-hear- t.

Mrs. White, it will be remem-
bered, rescued her husband from jail last
winter, and won for herself the sympa-
thy of chivalrous gentlemen, by hand-
ing him a revolver when she was per-
mitted to visit him. Mis. White was a
high-spirit- ed woman, refined and culti-

vated, and of good family. The dis-
grace of her husband being arrested
and confined as a horse-thie-f wrought
upon the finer feelings of her nature to
such an extent that the overstrained
spirit refused to bear its burden, and
took its flight to another and better
sphere. While her husband may be
guilty of the crimes charged against
him his wife was innocent, and the
manner in which she rescued him, her
culture, elegance, and good standing
have enlisted in her behalf the sympa-
thy of all who knew her ; and her sud-
den death from the causes which led to
it render this sympathy still greater,
and indicate clearly that, while she was
a true wife, ready to sucoor her hus-
band under any circumstances, she was
also a truly honorable woman, who
could not "suffer the stings and arrows
of outrageous fortune," nor bear the
disgrace attached to a blasted name.
So says a Memphis paper.


